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Hermit oa tJie^Baok^ p£ T^ent, 
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Far from the, Woikl'f bewildering Ma2se| 



To humbler Scenes of cahn Content, 
Had fled from Ji)righter, bufler Day$« 



- * 



If haply from his guarded Bread 
Should fte^ the unfafpe€):ed Sigh, 

And Memory, an unbidden Gueft, , 
With former Paffions filFd his Eye j 



B Then 
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** Tho' from the World and worldly Gare 
" My wearied Mind I mean to free, 

** Yet ev'ry Hour that Heav*n can fparc, 

^^ My Armine, I devote to thee. - i . . . l 
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** And fure that Heaven my Hopes fhall'blefs,- ' 
" And make thee fam'd for Virtues fair,*-! ■' 

" And happy too,' if Happinefs ' 
" Depend upon a Parent's Pray*r : 



•, N.' • * 



«« Laft Hope of Life's" d%>artihg 'Diy} : ' ' 



** In whom its future -Scenes I fee I 



J. v..^ 



« No truant Thought XHall ever ftray 
" From this lone Herbiitdge :«indl:hcter" 



^ ►v**^^ 7. ' 



Thus, to his humble Estt fefigH'^, - - * - " :.i:ii!7 *^ 



His Breaft each anxious Care foregoes ; 
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All but the Care of Armine's Mind,- - '- 

The deareft Taik « Pafefit- kiiam*! -'^ ^^^''^ - ^^ 
''^ ' B4 And 
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'*' Nor fliall th' ungrateful Taik be mine. 

"' Their native generous Wannth to blame> 
« That Warmth if Reafon s Sufirage join 



« 



To point the Objedand the Aim. 



^ '■ This Sufirage wanting, know, fond Boy,, 
** That every Paflion proves a Foe : 

•* Tho' much it deal in promised Joy, 
*< It pays, alas I in ceitain.Woe. . 



« Complete Ambition's wiideft Scheme ; ; 

" In Power's moft brilliant Robes appear; 
•* Indulge in Fortune's golden Dream ; , 

<* Then aik thy Breail if Peace be there : • 



*« No: it fliall tell thee. Peace retires 

, 1 

*^ If once of her lov'd Friends deprived ; 
«• Contentment calm, fubducd Defires, 
" And Happinefs that's felf-deriv'd^' * 



To 
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** See, led by Hope- the youthful- Train, 
" Her fairy Dreams their Hearts have won j 

" She points to what they ne*er fhall gain, 
" Or dearly gain— to be undone. 



'* Muft I too form the votive Prayer, 

" And wilt thou hear one Suppliant more? 

*' His Prayer, O Fortune I deign to hear, 
" To thee who never pray'd before. 



** O may one deac^ one favoured Youth, 
" May Arminb ftill thy Pow'r difclaincb;. 

" Kneel only at the Shrine of Truth, 

" Count Freedom Wealtlu and Virtue F^me." 



Lo I to his utmoft Wifhes bleft 



•.X . 



The Prayet \yas heard -^ and Free^om^S; Flamcy 



And Truth, the Sunihine jE^f the Brcaftj 



A 



Were Armine's Wealth, |vere Arming's Fame. 



His: 
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A LEGENDARY TALE. 13 

This knew the Sire : he oft would ciy, 

" From thefe, my Son, O ne'er depart I 
" Thefe tender Charities, that tye 



(( 



In mutual League the human Heart* 



** Be thine thofe Feelings of the Mind • 

" That wake at Honours, Friendfhip's Call ; 
** Benevolence, that unconfin'd . . 

" Extends her liberal Hand to all. 



<c 



By Sympathy's untutor'd Voice 



<c 



" Be taught her focial Laws to keep; 

Rejoice if human Heart rejoice, 

** And weep if human Eye fhall weep. 



** The Heart that bleeds for others Woes, 
" Shall feel each felfifh Sorrow lels^ 



Kt 



Xt 



is Breaft, who Happinefs beftows« 
Refleded Happinefs fhall blefs. 



c< 



Each 



14 ARMINE ANP ELVIRA^ 

** Each rudcc Paidlon ftill. withftood 
" That breaks o'er Virtue's fobei: Line^ 

«* The Tender, Noble, and the Good 
" To cherifh and indulge be thine» 



" And yet, my Armine, might I nanie 
** One Paflron as a dangerous Gueft ; 
** Well may'ft thou wonder when I blame 

r 

« The Tendered, Nobleft, and the Beftv 



" Nature, *tis true, with Love defign'd 
" To fmooth the Race our Fathers ran;> 

" The Savage of the human Kind 
" By Love was Ibften'd into Ma^ 



" As feels die Ore the fearching Fire^ 

** Expanding and refining too, 
•* So fairer glow'd each fair E>efire, 



M 



Each gentle Thought fo gentler grew. 



<c 



How 



I 

i 



A LEGENDARY TALE. 15 
** How chang*cl, alas J thofe happier Daysi 

m 

" A Train how different toow lucceed« I 
** While fordid Araiice betrays, 
" Or empty Vanity n^eads. 



« Fled from the Heart each nobler Gueft, 
" Each genuine Feeling we forego ; 

** What Nature planted in the Breaft, 

** The Flowers of Love are Weeds of Woe. 



" Hence all the Pangs the Heart muft feel 



C( 



Between contending Paffions toft, 



c< 



Wild Jealoufy's avenging Steel, 

" And Life and Fame and Virtue loft I 



** Yet falling Life, yet fading Fame, 
" Compar'd to what his Heart annoy 

<* Who cheriflies a hopelels Flame, 
" Are Terms of Happinefs and Joy. 

C 2 " Ahl 
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** Ah ! then the foft Contagion fly ! 
" And. timely fhun th' alluring Bait!" 

The fifing Blufli, the downcaft Eye 

Proclaim' d— The Precept was. too. kte;. 



Tie End of the Firfi Part^ 



ij»!kM;j. 
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D 



PART ri. 

E E P in the Boifbm of a Wood,. 

Where Art had form'd the moated Iflcj 



An antique Caftle towering flood,. 
In Gothic Grandeur rofe the Pile. 



Here Raymond, long in Arms renown*d. 
From Scenes of War would oft repair ; 

His Bed an only Daughter crown*d, 
Ajid fmil'd away a Father's- Care; 



1 



By 



1« 



ARMINE A!jD ELVIRA, 



By Nature's happieft Pencil drawn, 
Stie wore the vernal Morning's Ray 

The vernal Morning's bluiliihg Dawn 

Breaks not fp beauteous -into Day* 



r 



Her Breaft, impatient oT Controul, 
Scorn' d in its filken Chains to lye, 

And the foft Language of the Soul 
Flow'd from her never-fiknt Eye. 



The Bloom that opcn'd on hst Face 
Well feem'd an Emblem of her Mind, 

Wjiere fnowy Innocence we trace. 
With blufhing Modefty combinM. 



To thefe refiftlefs Crace impart 

That Look of Sweetnefs form'd to pleafe, 
That Elegance, devoid of Art, 

That Dignitjr that's loft in Eafe. 



What 
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A LEGENDARY TALE. 19 

What Youth fo cold could view unmov'd 

The Maid that ev'ry Beauty fhar*d ? 
Her Armine iaw, he few, he Iov*d, 

He lov'd alas I and he defpair*d i 



Unhappy Youth I he funk oppreft j 
For much he labour'd to conceal 

That gentleft Paffion of the Breaft, 

Which ALU can feign^ but few can feeU 



Ingenuous Fears (lippFeflr the Fkme, 
Yet ftill he o\vn*d it» hidden Power ;, 

With Tranfport dwelling on her Namc^ 
He footli*d the folitary Hour^ 



** How long, he cry'd^ muil I conceal 



'ct 



What yet my Heart could wifh were known F 



" How long the trueft Paffion feel^ 
" And yet that Paflion fear ta own ? 



Ah,. 



/ 



2.0 ARMlNE AND ELVIR'Ar 

*' Ah, might I breathe my humble Vow I 
" Might {he too deign to lend an Earl 

" Elvira's Self fliould then allow . 
" That Armine was at leaft fincere. 



" Wild Wifli ! to deem the matchle^ Maid 
*' Would liften to a Youth like me, . 

** Or that my Vows could e*er perfuade, 
** Sincere and conftant^tho' they be I 



•** Ah! what avail my Love or Truth? 



{( 



She liftcns to/no lowly Swain ; 



** Her Charms miift bids fome happier Youth, 
** Some Youth of Fortune's titled Traitu 



cc 



<c 



Then go, fallacious Hope I ia.dieul 
r** The flattering Prbfped I refign! 
And bear from my deluded View 
^* The Blifs that never muft be mine J 



« Yet 



22 AK^f^^FK A^NF ELVIRA. 
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Then be its gentle Suit preferr'd I 
** Its tender Sighs Elvira hear !. 

** In vain 1 figh but figh unheard 5 

. " Unpitied falls this lonely Tear ! " 



Twice Twelve revolving Moons had paff. 
Since firft he caught the fetal View ; 

Unchanged by Time his Sbrrows^laft, 
Uncheer*d by Hope his Paffioa grew^ 



That Pafliori- to indyge,^ he fought 

In Raymond's Groves the deepefl Shadb^ 

There Fancy's haunting Spirit brought 
The Image of his long-lov'd Maid. 



But hark I what mqre than mortal Sound- 
Steals on Attention's raptur'd Ear I 

The Voice of Harmony around 

Swells in wild Whifpers foft and clear. 



Can 



A LEGENDARY TALE. 23 

<Can human Hand a Tone fo fine 

Sweep from the String with Touch .pr<^hane=f 
-Can human Lip with Breath divine 

Pour on the Gale fo Iweet a Strain ? 



'Tis She the Source of Armine's Woe- 

'Tis She—whence all his Joy muft fprin 

iFrom her lov'd Lips the Numbers flow, 
Her magic Hand awakes the String. 




Now, ARikflN^ now thy Love proclaim. 
Thy inftant Suit tke Time demands 5 

Delay not ^Tunmlt fhalkes his Frame if 

And loft in Ecftafy he ftandsJ 



What Magic cliains tliee to the Ground? 

What Star malignant rules the Hour, 
That thus in fixt Delirium drowh'd. 

Each Scnfe intranc'd hath loft its PoWr ? 

D 2 The 
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34 ARMINE AND ELVIRA^ 

The Trance difpel I awake, arife ! 

Speak what untutor'd Love infpires F 
The Moment's paft thy wild Surprize 

She fees, nor unalarm'd retires^ 



« Stay, fweet Illufion I ftay thy Flight ! 

" 'Tis gone 1—— Elvira's Form it wore- 
** Yet one more Glimpfe of fhort Delight! 

" 'Tis gone ! . tQ. he! beheld no more !»• 

" Fly, loitering Feet 1' thfe Charm '* 




c< 



" That plays upon my. Hopfes and Fears I 
Hah! — -no Illufion ipocksrtiy View.!, 



. \ 



<€ 



'Tis She EicVJRa's Sdf appear^ I 



w 1 



»■ r 
I ■ ' 



" And fhall I on her Steps intrude?. 

" Alarm lier in thefe lonely Shades.? 
" O ftay, fairNymphi no Rufjan rude 

" Witkbafc Intent your Walk invades. 



« 
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A LEGENDARY TALE. 2< 

** Far gentler Thoughts" — -his faultering Tongue 

" By humble Diffidence reftrain'd, 
Paus'd in Sufpenfe — -but thus ere long,. 

As Love impcll'd, its. Power regain'd-:: 



•* Far gentler Thoughts that Form infpireis 5 
" With me; far gentler Paflions dwell; . 

♦* This. Heart, hides only blana^cfsjFirjes,. 
" Yet burns v^itji what it fears to tell,. 



•* The faultering ^eice that. F^s COptroul^ 
" Bluflies that inward Fires ^declare, 

*** Each tender Tumult of the SouL . 
^^ In Silence owns Elvira there,!' ^ * 



He faid : and as the trembling Doye . 

Sent forth t' explore tlie watery Plain, 
Soon fear'd her Flight might fataLproye, 

And fudden fought her Ark agab,. • 



•- • r 
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.26 ARMINE AND ELVIRA, 

His Heart recoil'dj as one that rued 

What he too haftily confeft, 
And all the rifing Soul fubdued 

Sought Refuge in his inmoft BreafL 



' The tender Strife Elvira faw 

Diftreft ; and as fome Parent mild, 
When arm*d with Words and Looks of Awc^ 
Melts .o*.er the Tensors of her Child^ 



Reproof prepar*d and angry Fear 
In foft Senfations died away ; 

They felt the Force of Armine's Tear, 
And fled horn Pity's riiing Sway. 



" That mournful Voice, th^ modefl Air, 
" Young Stranger, fpeak the courteous Breafl, 

" Then why to thefe rude Scenes nepar, 
« Of Shades the folitary Gucfl ? 

« And 






A LEGENDARY TALE. 27 

•* And who is flie whofe Fortunes bear 

" Elvira's melancholy Name ? 
*< O may thofe Fortunes prove more fair, 

*"* Than hers who fadly owns the fame*" 



c< 



«c 



Ah, gentle Maid, in mine furvey 

" A Hearty he cries, that's yours alone 1; 

Long has k own'd Elviaa's Sway, 



u 



Thct leng unnotic'd and unknown 



" On Sherwooi^s old heroic Plain- 



(C 



Elvira, grac'd the feflal Day,, 



** There, foremoft of the youthful Train^.^ 



" Her Armine bore the Prize 



away,. 






** There firft that Form my Eyes furvey'c^, 
" With future Hopes that fiird my Heart ^ 

** But ah ! beneath that Frown they fad< 

" Depart, vain, vanquifh'd. Hopes f depart.' 



28 ARMINE AND ELVIRA, 

He faid ; and on the Ground his Eyes 
Were fixt abafk'd : Th* attentive Maidv * 

Loft in the Tumult of Surprize, 

The well-remcmber'd Youth furvey'd. . 



The tranfient Colour Went and came, * 
The ftruggling Bofom* funk' and'rofc, 

The trembling Tunlults of Iter Frame . 
The ftrong cOnfliding 'Soal .difclofe. i 



» » 



The Time, the Scene, fhe fkw with Dread, -^ -> 
Like Cynthia fcttflig, 'glattcM away, 

But fcatter'd Bluflaes as fhe fled,' 
Blufhes Jihat ipoke a brighter Day, 



> :i 



A friendly Shepherd's neighbouring Shed 
To paffthe livfc4ong; Night he fought, 

And Hope, the* Lover's downy Bed, " / 
A fweeter Charm than Slumber brought. 



On 



A LEGENDARY TALK. fi^^ 

The tender Ai^ tlie : A^eA kiml> ; ; ■ ; . 

The Pity that he found (he ictt, ' 
And all the Aogd in hor Mind«' 






Mo relf-plbm*d Vanity. was thene, .. .. 

With fancy 'd Coiifeijuence date; . 
Unknown to her ^tb^ Imtghi^ Air . ■ >■' 

That means to.^xsik fupetioc State. 



Her Brow no keen.Rd^tfllmts jansy . 

No Swell of empty Pride ihe knew, 
In trivial Minds that takes th* Alarm, 

Should humhle Lovb ifyisi to fut, . 



\ 



Such Love, by flattering Charms IjctrayM, 
Shall yet, indignant, fbon rebel. 

And, blufiiing for the Choice he madc^ 
-Shall % where gentler Virtues dwell. 



Til 



N 



'>JK»-i5^^»"'^ ...■-..■.: ... 
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^is thea the Mind^^-^kok fiDnda|d%e^lT ^ 

And all its foiiiiflr^i¥ta^k]ftfs>i^e]Q;'A i.biio? ^:1T 
Aflcrts its natifr&Dig|f&^''f.^ i.4(jk>i oi. ; ■;: , i^^i .1 ,' 

And rcQm& what JS^:pfi2X)iJbgMei.^'' '''* - -^ 



The fcanty Pane thejafibgdfejr- ;x sV . ":;.: I-^ .'.'! ? . 

On the plainvWs&br'£iwiynidii>{hMii^ liji >V 
The Lever haiFd theAri^lilgBtltftdHk'nfi <^* nv/c «:;•'•; 'J 



?*:% 



And to lus fsataAdSceq/eMdii^^i ■■ ■..m .sfii 



Where Ibng Itetr'lene^ ^iyb'.h|d>-bkni/- 






Nor lefs had theptec^itigOliy;.- -1' sij. i/. la'- i 

Nor ARMiNE.lds aidcaq\i tbsScdiiuiiia i->u>./ - 



Oft, as fhe^-paj&H^checiiiioii^i&artf 
Its ftronger Ten^eEinBf^ Goibf^'d^ ■:. i 

And oft fhe lipgctid io impart ; : .o ... 
To fbme (bit SHade hei feciteti BreaiL. . 



< 



•r •/ , 
. t ■ ,■ 



r. 



^1 * a- ' 



'#r • 
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Xi 
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<( 



A/ fy, 5 ^ .¥.¥?? ;A R^v. T iA fc ft a I 

When firft Itra^gl^ %.%tai.GJ»rw:^3. ..y^ • „^ , 
* * That ftole me /npnv fl?y t^f WN: ^ '■ - . . ' 



" Ah, YouthJbeW'4|,;th<?\io;^ % Bjr^ ..,.'.,;^ ,, 

" The noble; Aif, .fl^.ai^jf,Giac5i , ,^ % „ 
" That Lopf5j.tha|,,§j^ £)j|.^^ .^...; ^ 

<* Can Fafbi^^^gfiHy^Jea^^jeafej^j .;j^.,^^ ,. 



" Yet fure from flfti^^M^jS^^li ^^ ^^:^ 



do a^Q ** 



^^yi^^^jM^'mMaSPfdAm^^f? "^ 



** The World cenfoiious. m9¥ f ^ndemn^* • . .^r , 



But, A^Mj.N:E,j4m_,t%^lone^,,^,^ ,,^ », 



« To Splendor,qnlx do j|«^ejiyc ? ,^, ., «. ,. ^,,.., ... 
" Muft Pt>mp d^n^r opiJlM?Mg^fs^5{n^^^ 

« All, all that ?,0|pp ^fJ^SpJ^^^^ry^^vp n ,^_ « 
« Is'4wd)fib<wg^ with; ftovc and Joy ^ V. » 

. J.! r . E 2 « But 



$3 ARMINE ANiT ELVIRA, 
** But oh 1— 4hc favour d Youtit appears^—* 

» 

'*- In penfivc Grief he leems to move ? . 

^ My Heart forebodes unnumberM Fears ; 
** Sujgport It Pity, Virtue, Love^f. 



l^tither his Fbcdtieps feem tor bend- 
^* Come, ReibhitioD, to my Aid I 
My Breaft ^hat Varying Paffions rend 1^ 
*** Aferle to go*— to ftay-^— afnridir**" 



c« 



Pear Objed of eaeh fonS Defire '■-■■■ 
*^ That throbs tumuIhiOHs iti> my BttaRV 

» 

Why witlf averted tJknce retire? 



** At ABAfiKE*s fttfcnce why^diftrcft? 



** What tho* he bodl! Ho tftlfed Name; 



« » 



" 1^ >vide Extent of ribh Doniain'f • 



. *. . ^ . t 



i>» 



* Yet muft he &d"ar fiuitlefe Tlame; 
** Mui^ TffUth undl^ature jpicadvin v^^ 

w Thinfe 



A LEGENDARY TALE. 3^ 

•* Think not," (he faid, " by Forms bctray'd, 

*• To humbler Worth my Heart is blind j 
•* For foon (hall every Splendor fade, 



«( 



That beams not from the gifted Mindi* 



«« 



But firft thy Heart explore with Care, 
*^ With Faith its fond Emotions prove $ 
Lurks no unworthy Paflibn there ?' 
** Prompts not Ambition bold to Love B 



»»• 



•• Yes, lovdy Maid," the Youth replies^ 
'*- A bold Ambition prompts my Breaft,. 

•* The towVing Hope that Love fupplies,^ 
« The WiOi ia bleOing to be bleft. 



•* The meaner Pro^ds I deipiie . 

« That Wealth, or Rank, or Power beftow 
** Be yours the ^veling Blifs ye priae,- 

** Ye iibrdid Minds that ftoop fo low 1^ 



m 



34 ARAHNi^B'AKt.etVtl^A^ 

** Be niiiie Jih^ nv&rp .^refia d Ddights 

^* When the fond<'Hc^t with Heart unites, 

« Aud 59ur5 4n;UnifoA:^itb scmi;;.. 



••i 



« ■ • • 



Elvira blqfli'd" tjie; warni Replyj^ ; • 

(ToLQve.al.aQg<^»gK:p<jtu^kq<M|ifii>. ..;-/,' >» 

The milder Gle)e^SU'd.'1i^ Bypjc ;; fi -. ;1 ...I * 
And "thwe i fote Lsftp^rflpW^ - a: - 






The yielding ^najJe^jhi^tV Hftlf fijpp^^b,^... ^ .;- „ 

The fli0rt q«i9k ^eath,, the tremUiag ^Toiry > 
The Swell tumultuous of t^e Bfeaft.- - •' ;« 



In Armine;'? JFiiwJir ajl;8ppe«> :■ l :. 



.-f' ■> » 



At each kind Glance their Soul$ unite, . ,. < . ' r '^ 
WiaiHe. Loves foft Slympath^t ipapacte; jj;.- '> 

That tender, Tranfport of ^E)^ht;. •...' ^ .;'. ' ><J " 
That beats ia undivided He^s«s.\' I,.'-. . s »» 

Refpeaful 



>« *M 
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Refpcdful to his Lips ne preft 

Her yielded Hand ; in Hafte awajr 
Her yielded Hand flie drew diftreft^ 

With Looks that witads'd wild DiTmay, 



•* Ah whence, lair fixcellence, thofe Fears ? 

** What Terror lifdotekeA alarms?** 
** See ! where a Father s Frown appears 

She faid, and funk int& his' Arms* ^ 



«c 



My Daughter t Heavens I 'it cannqt bei 



C( 



And yet it muft-«— O dire Disgrace \ 
•* Elvira have I li\r*d to fee . . 



M 



Oafp^d m a Peasant's vile Enlace t 



•* This daring Guik let Death repay *'• 

His vengeful Arni the Javelin threw -, 
With erring' Aim it wing'd its Way^ 

And far,, by Fate averted, flew. 



Ekvntvb 
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Elvira breathes her Pulfes beat, " ' 

Returning Life illuihes her Eye ; ! ' " 

Trembling, a Father's View to meet. 
She fpies a reverend Hormit nigh^ 



" Your Wrath," (he cries, ." Ut Tears afft'.^«c 

•*' Unheeded; muft' Elvira pray? 
*^ O let an. injured Father*s Ragfe 

** This Hermit's facred Prcfence ftay I 



** Yet deem not, loft in guilty Love, 
*^ I plead to fave my Virgin Fame ; 

** My Weaknefs Virtue might Approve, 
** And fmiie on Nature's holy Flame/' 



** O welcome to my Hopes again, 

" My Son," the raptur'd Hermit cries, 

" I fought thee ibrrowing on the Plain,"- 
And all the Father fill'd his Eyes. 



" Art 



A L EJ G B N D A R Y IT A L E. ^% 

** Art thou, the raging Raymond faid, 

" Of this audacious Boy the Sire ? 
*' Curfe on the Dart that idly fped, 

" Nor bade his peafant Soul expire ! '^ 



■ ■ 

" His peafant Soul f*'— -indignant Fire 
Flafh'd. from the confcious Father's Eye, 

" A gallant Earl is Armine's Sire, 

" And know, proud Chief, that Earl am I, 



** Tho' here, within the Hermit*s Cell, 
" I long have liv'd unknown to Fame, 

** Yet crouded Camps and Courts can tell 
** Thou too- haft heard of- Egbert's Name." 



** Hah I Egbert ! he, whom tyrant Rage 

" Forc'd from his Country's bleeding Breaft ? 

^ _ 

" The Patron of my Orphan Age, 



** My Friend, my Warrior ftands confeft ! 



(( 



But 
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" But why?" " The painful Story fparc, 

" That proftrate Youth, faid Egbert, fee 5 

" His Anguifli afks a Parent's Care, 
" A Parent, once who pitied thee I" 



Raymond, as one, who glancing round. 
Seems from fbme fudden Trance to ftart, 

Snatch'd the pale Lovers from the Ground, 
And held them trembling to his Heart. 



Joy, Gratitude, and Wonder fhcd 
United Tears o'er Hymen's Reign, 

And Nature her beft Triumph led, 
For Love and Virtue join'd her Train. 



/ • ^ * . 



# rf " 



THE END. 



